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be presumed. And Dr. Priestley found it very difficult
to imagine a criminal deliberately committing murder,
in the knowledge that he could not possibly reap the
reward of his crime for so long a period.
He took out the dossier which Merefield had pre-
pared, and added to it a few notes in his execrable hand-
writing. Then he read it through carefully. As he com-
pleted his reading, a log which he had placed on the
fire rolled over, and a sudden bright blaze shot up the
chimney.
His face relaxed into a meditative smile. Was this an
omen, an invitation? Should he throw the dossier into
the fire/"and rid his mind of Venner and his affairs?
After all, Faversham was probably right. The man had
decided to vanish, and if he had made his plans skil-
fully, nothing more would ever be heard of him.
Dr. Priestley hesitated for a moment, dossier in hand.
And as he stood there, gazing into the fire, some instinct
warned him that the last had not been heard of Venner.
It was as though this man, known to him only from the
descriptions of others, had laid a restraining hand upon
his arm,
He walked slowly across the room, and put the
dossier back in its cabinet. It pleased him to see how
little space it occupied. It could not possibly be in
anybody's way.
As he went upstairs to bed, he thought to himself, " If
I am to make anything of this Venner case, I shall have
to give up relying upon hearsay, and try to collect the
salient facts for myself."